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CLAKA ADMITS
KiLLINGHAMON

Tragedy Followed Drunken
Spree in Which She Was
Brutally Attacked.

(Continued from First Page.)

every eone would belleve my slory.
Will they belleve now that my brulwe:
are almost healed (™

8he flung from her Lead the blacl
mantilla, affected as a scarfl by Mex
lcan women. She held her face back, |
#0 that the half circle of moonlight
brought into sharp rellef her fea
tures. Her fingers traced the black |
circles under her eyes she spread
out her hands so that the blulsh

torn markings still could be seen.

Her brother, James Smith, was witl
of

me, It was the first close view
his sister he had had slnce the Arg
more tragedy. He stepped forward,
stared into the upturned face and
Eaasped:

“My God, Clara, you're an old
weman, an old woman and youwre

enly twemniy-seven.
HOW CLARA WAS FOUND.

But the strange way of my
ing with her and of what
me and why she told me, can best bs
glven in the sequence of developmen!
Here, then, is the way the story un-
folded as | worked upon Iit, .

From the day after Jake Hamon
was shot in the room of the Ardmore
Hotel, it wasg evident that the girl
intended to make a complete fight
from the State. All clues pointed to
Mexlco., And into Mexico the way
seemed to lle through E|l Paso—Ilor
liere lived her parents and her bro-
ther, James,

1 believed the parents and James,
who is nineteen years now, Knew ex
actly whither the girl had fled. In
this I was mistaken. But—and here
enterg an almost unbelleveable ele-
ment—she had fled bitndly into Mex-
ico across the Iil Paso border, and as
blindly as though directed by [fale,
she had fallen into the kindly minis-
tering hands of hall a dozen of the
liighest officials of the state of Cni-
huahus

HELPED HER ON WAY.

These men, actuanted, nx they told
me yesterday, by an inspirantion from
without .their .own .understanding,
wrapped about her head the mantilla
of Mexican women, put her on n
southbound train from Juares, liter-
ally stood guard over her, earried her
from the train at Chibuahua City, es-
tablished her In n qulet nnd clegantly
appointed hacienda—and taught her
the rudiments of spiritism.

I believed, as 1| have
brother and father knew
girl was in hiding. They
me they wished to get word to her
that she ought to return. It was at
the brother's own request that he and
I followed a clue which led us into
the capital city of Chihuahua.

meel

she told

said, the
wlhiere the
had assured

We found nothing the first day.
The second day it became evident to
1us both that we were being shadowed.
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HE beautiful Countess of
Wilton, whose husband, the
vouthful Earl of Wikon, has
been cited in an action which
Col. Alexander Ross-Hulme, of
Dundee, Scotland, is bringing
against his wife, according to a
report from London

I'he third day the brother was visited
by a Mexican of elegant bearing, but
with little English knowledge. He
asked James Smith to furnish him a
photo. It was given, The messenger
departed.
ASKS TO BE LET ALONE.

The next morning I recelved a let-

ter, Another messenger brought |t

He, too, was of cultured bearing, but
not loquacious. The letter was wril-
ten in the hand of Clara Smith Hamon
It would be gratuitous to quote it
In effect, she wrote she knew that 1
and her brother were i the city
she wrote that she wished to thank
the Chicago Herald and EXaminer for
selzing the opportunity to help her
before the world by publishing the
{lary she had left in her trunk.

“But go back, please” she sald,
“and tell your readers that I will not
zive myself up now., Ask that the
search for me beé not pressed at pres-
ent: I have my reasons for wishing
to wait unmolested hére™

Once again, another mysterious
Mexican called upon me, bowed, said
nothing, but was wllling to depart

with a note T had written in answer
to that the hunted woman had sent
That waa vyesterday morning.
the afternocon came a telephone call.
“We know everything about yvou
was the information. *“Come to me
in front of the state palace.”

In

EMINENT MEN AFPPEAR.
There I had not long to walit. Two
men approached me., 1 had learned

to know them already, just as one
learns to know the President of his
country by seeing published pictures,
These were two of the most influen-
tial and wealthiest of all Mexico
They are of the Spiritualist ¢lan that
rhose to receive and protect Clara
Hamon.

“Tonight,"” they sald, “we will take
vau to her. We have consulted her,
and eonsgulted knowledge beyond
she possesses, You are—what
you call it-—-on the square. Wait in
your hotel,”

Then they showed me something
that might under other circumstances
and at other times have suggested an
element of comedy, They displayved a
sheet, typewritten in imperfect Eng-
purporting to be the trance reve-
lations of a medium,

I pledged my word that T would not
divulge the contents of the “message.”

TAKEN INTO A PARK.

The meeting with Clara Smith
Hamon came almost on the minute
scheduled. The moon was full in the
heavens when her brother and T were
met @t our hotel by an envoy. He
gpolkie no Wnglish. He merely ges-
tured to us from the establishment
into the strest and thence into a
rickety., two-seated buggy.

Thus we reached the park and were
guided to a sploteh of shadow where
a woman and a man were whisper-
ing

Jamee, the brother and
tive girl rushed into
|arme. Then, with the
two Mexican ftriends in
Clara Hamon and 1 sct
through the park

At first she was reserved
that she should not return
States just now, she said,

later, she would go back
her innocence, There
she ghould make sure

and men.
|

‘ METEOR AS INSPIRATION.

her deter
surrender was
tLine It
meteor  which

the fugi-
each other's
brother and
our walke,
off slowly

She felt
tor the
But, later
and prove
were things
of first —Lhings

the collapse of

her
of

Perhaps
| mination toa delay
merely due in point
| have been that Lhe
| burst against the dark
treeg was the inspiration A hand-
organ, from some place half a block
away, was groaning a medley of time-
| warn Spanish airs

“No,” she war saving,

loak! look aquickly!

.'. The trail the shonting star
vivid still when | glanced over m»y
| shoulder. 1t burst with something of
a report, and as this visitor frem
space broke, o0 coincidentally brokes
the will of the woman beside me.

Oh! 1 ean’t nny longer keep 1t
hack!" she erled. “The strain Is kil
[ing me. 1 woant to tell everything,
|1 want you to tnke hack and publish,
| for all the world, the real story
‘l'lurl Smith and Jake Hamon,

“not vet, but

ol

was

“For ten years—you know, we had
been—he had dominated me. | hated
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Ibl— and yot I loved him.

| wilfe

l

|

forever.

She sobbed outright for the first
time, then drew more tightly about
“er face the black scarf and went
on,

majy |

skyline of the |

Ihst day,
of Neovewber 31, we pvere lo part
l.r wvod,

“It was wmy decision asd bis. Ilis
was returning (o bim from
Chicage. HMHe had growsn te be .|
power in money and pelities. | had
made him what he was, but | had |
po dewire 10 remaln with him and
share in the glory. As for him, he
was about io siep swi of the rough

|

Inmtaxicated, he valled me—he callicd
we a tenible nume.

“Mis knfe—Mr. Hamen's kun I
fell sut of his poaeket as bhe Ia;
ihe bed,” the story took up. 1 do

Kuow why——it must have heen Proo
dence-——1 pleked {4 up und co
it on the table under 4 newspap
He got wp from the bed. He grabh
me, His Bugers wenl decp lnte w
threat, | couldn't sercam.

that

charasion, Beweme o Reme-biding |8 QL O ey han
usband, semething of a power pr . “
s - reb, and, comscquently, bet- = '::':‘:':';‘ :::.::-““":.':‘ "':
ox- :r:o-‘t:-:m-. l‘::t unh"u."..':’;i“ backwards on the knuckles.
| knew lay just abhead. Thenm he had another thought. |

vAmd J—for tem years, | had been | "'°8d of breaking my Angers b

ighiing that soul-racking battle te
fliee myself from him—to be just
vod as other girls are—as every
irl wishes to be,

“For ihe sake of my father and
nother—and for the sake of Jimmlie,
here.”

FOR HER BROTHNEAR'S SAKE.

She reached out an arm suddenly
drew to her the brother—typl-
ally a college boy of clean-cut
[eatures and eyes that pretended's

wnd

ophistication which not yet had
timme to ripen.
“0, It was for Jimmy's sake

that I wanted te leave Jake Humon
I wanted him 10 be able
to go throngh cellege with head up
—never knowing mor suspecting that
hin slater was nol—was not—"

“And so, You soe, that day was to
have been our last together. We had
made up our minds. It was—hard,

“We had promised emch other that
not a thing should bhappen (o0 mar
the sanctity of the time, It was
sacred for me, bocanse he was the
only man in all my Hfe,

“It had te be aacred for him, too,
for he loved me. He was a man who
sought after every woman he en-
countered, but he loved Juat me,
Often he bad told me—It had become
n pet cxpression with himg ‘Clara, 1
love you betier than all the world; 1 |
love you better tham my children.’

WENT TO SEE POLITICIANS,

“And go, that morning we were sad,
but each was trylng to conceal the
sndness 50 a8 to give the other a one
last happy memory.

“There were politiclans in Ardmore
whom he had to meet. That angered
him at the start, for he wished the
day alone with me. He saw these
men. | knew he met them in the sort
of mood which made him an easy vic
tim for the madness which later
came,

“The day passed. Instead of our
being together as we had desired, he
was forced <o run constantly to his
office. KEach time he came back to me
lte had more drink than before,

“Always In the past he had been
able to achleve what you men call
‘earrying® his liggor. But as this day
wore on and I got fitful glimpaes of
him, 1 beeame convinced that he was
golng erazy. Crazy is the word. The
way his eyes were glowing, his lipa
twitching, his ingers clenching.

TELLS OF SCENE ON PORCH,

“Unmtil that day he Invariably
masked himself in public as a gra-
sious man. There were those who
always thought of him as a ‘good
aport.’ But toward evening he for-
got to pretend in public to be what
he was not behind the door of our
room,

“] met him on the veramda of the
hotel at cloxe to 6 o'clock. He neream-
cd at me—jerked me down (nto my
chalr., | begged him to take me to
the room. If he was bent on a quar-
rel, 1 wanted to save him and me
from the Ignominy of a public fight.
He made me keep my seat until ke
left his own and lurched acrona the
street once more 1o his office.

“After he had gone bacrk agaln to
his office, 1 felt ntrangely wWorn and
old. So thin, I thought, was to be
the ending of our last day. 1 would |
to God, now, that it bad ended an 1|
helieved at the moment It wan llnluh-—l
Ing.

UNREFRESHED BY RIDE. l

“My automobile was waiting out in
front. I decided to drive alone and |
geek what refreshment the evening

alr would give. 1In possibly half an
hour 1 returned. I was heart-sick.
[ felt no better.

“+sThe Iast day, the Inat day,' kept

ringing In my cars,

“Hut how | hnted him for the neene
he had made on the hotel porch. How |
I hnted mynxelf becanse | had yielded
to his dominance for se long.

“I went (o my reoom—numhber 28,
His room was mamher 20, 1 locked
the communicating door hetween., 1
locked my own door, I could h!‘ll’
him beyond the partition. He evi-|
dently woas more angry cven than be- |
fore,

“I telephoned for some food.
negro porter—EBill
what 1 gay, Bill will-—came with food.
At his heels rushed Mr, Hamon. 1|
could not put him oult. -

“1 got rid of the porter.

“Mr. Hamon Mung himMeeif down
upon my hed. He wnsx disgustingly |

The
and he will verifly

would test his stremgih by twisting
the Besh of my hands Iln a clreuls
fashion until the Resh should break
He proposed to strip my bands ©
skin.

“Hew, | don't know, but there cami
an instant when | succecded in jerk
ing lesse my teriured hamnds. They
were bleeding from every pore. They
were torn.

“He felt for his kanlfe—ithe kaife
I had picked up and hidden wunder
the paper. He staried to lunge to-
ward me across the floor. On the
window aill | felt my handbag. It
wna open. Inside my hands
searched and found my gun. He
had given me this gun himeelf.

“1 leveled thisn gun at his head. |
cried out for h'm to stop.
held the plstel toward him, There
was a chair clese to his left hand.
He Nfted his right one suddenly and
swilched o0l IRe MEAY. b b
was swung over his head. He siruck
down savagely upon me,

“As Lhe chalr came dovwn the gum
went off. It's true | held It In

I swear te God 1 didn’t pull that trig

ger. The shot sobered him Instontly.
“iClara. you've hit me, you've hit

me,’ he sort of half-way moaned.

“Well, 1 turned on the light,” she
nald. “He was bleeding, but it didn’t
secem to be so serious then. | helped
him onte the bed.

“q'1 ran for a doctor,’ 1 told him.

“iNo, he anawered, “iIt would not be
wise. 1'll walk to the hoapital, ]
can make it and I'll smy | did It my-
uclf.’

“] mhould never have allowed him
te do 1t. 1 watched. him nan he sing-
gered out of my door. That was the
lant | ever saw him walk."

NEWS OF ALEXANDRIA
AND NEARBY VIRGINIA

Congressman Upshaw Speaks
To Young Men Sunday.

ALEXANDRIA, Va., Dec. 20, -The |
regular Sunday afternoon meeting for
men waa held at Trinity Methodist
Episcopal Church yesterday after-
noon under the auspices of the Young
Men'a Christian  Association The
| gpeaker was Congressman William 1
Upshaw of Georgla, who took for his
subject, “Four Cornerstones for Man-
hood.” The meeting was largely at-
tended.

Mrs. Rebecca Barrett died at the
home of her son, Willlam T. Cox, 028
Franklin street, vesterday., Mrs. Bar-
rett was sixty-eight years old and

was the widow of 1. J. Barrett,

In the corporation ecourt, Judge
Robinson Moncure presiding, a limited
divorce has been .granted Mrs, Esther
0. Bass from Samuel Bass,

The funeral of Mrs. Mary Daniels
will take place from Demain's Chapel
tomorrow afternoon at 2 o'clock. Mrs.
Daniels was the wife of Henry I.
Daniel, of Fairfax.

No. 8.
has

Order of
elected
president,
James T.

Alexandria Council,
Fraternal Americans,
these offlcers: Past
Samuel T. Parks; president,
Pulman: viece president, James T,
Humphrey: recording seceretary,
James . Mangsfield: assistant record-
ing  secretyg®y,  Fred W, Ebhardt;
treasurer, O. H. Daniels; chaplain,
James H. Mansfield; marshal. I"rank
B. Williams: warden, James l. Lloyd;
Inside guard, Willlam A Campbell:
outside guard: Benjamin F. Skinner;
trustee, for three vears, (George
Pettit; representative to Grand
Lodge., Lewis DeVaughan; alternate,
Thomas Simpson; degree master, Fred
W. Ebhardt.

A meeting of Alexandria Lodge
No. 76K, Benevolent and Frotective
Order of Elks will be held at their
hall this evening. The degree
order will be exemplified
candidates,
be a social zessjon.

The League of Women Voters will
hald a meeting on December 27,

dresses will be delivered by Commis-

gioner of Revenue Charles H, Calla
han and by City Health Officer Louis |
+42. Foulke.

The funeral of the late Mr=. Lucinda
Oliver was held from Wheatloy's
Chapel this afternoon. The funeral
services were conducted by the Rey

S, A Wallis.
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THE GREATEST PIGTUR
DRAMA OF FATHER
LOVE EVER SHOWN

| He kept silent in prison so that his daughter, beautiful
and on the road to wealth and , happiness, . might never

| know that her father was a convict.

I -
He won his way out of prison to protect that daughter

acainst blackmail by her own mother.

He had promised not to kill and he kept his promise.
“Heliotrope” Harry was his name and heliotrope—
the flower and the scent—his weapon.

And he won his fight—paid for it with his life, but the

daughter never knew.

] . A PARAMOUNT PICTURE

From a Story by Richard Washburn Child
Directed by George D. Baker

| ALL THIS WEEK AT

MOORE’S GARDEN THEATER




